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	Emptiness in your Eyes

''LOOK OUT!'' yelled Hiccup as he and the Dragon Riders dodged a large boulder which's just been fired in their direction by Dragon Hunters.

It was one of those unfortunate crosses between riders and hunters. A simple and normal day, flying over the wild dark-blue ocean like most days, and the riders had to come across those pain-in-the-neck people, wandering in their waters, still attempting to seize the Dragon Eye even after the large number of failures on the list.

The gang wasn't expecting to see _them _anytime soon. At least not with this of a fleet... It a couple ships of more than last time they battled, but luckily for them, their fleet wasn't as big as Dagur's. If they did come to have to battle an entire armada... well, better not think about it. Chances were, there were five of them and that's it.

Hiccup on Toothless soared above the large hunter ships, a plasma blast being released from the dark dragon's mouth as they passed, sending the decks of one of the many ships exploding in dangerous little pieces of wood, flying in all direction. If any soldier onboard were to be unlucky, chances are, they would get to have a sharp piece of wood to go straight through them.

Astrid on Stormfly hovered above the fleet along with Snotlout and Hookfang, out of range, covering the other riders. Once in a while, the Nadder would shoot a series of venomous spines, hitting the masts and decks when she saw that a soldier was aiming anything at the attacking Dragon Riders.

Fishlegs on Meatlug were able to get inclose thanks to the Gronckle's immunity to Dragon Root from the arrows. Her lava blasts melt in the wood on the side of the vessels, but not doing anymore than that. The lava was thick and stuck greatly on surfaces but other than its impact on the ship's side, made soldiers lose their balance, it didn't do any more.

The twins – to absolutely no one surprised – got the fun part of the work. Destruction was their thing and that's what they were doing at that very moment. A head released explosive green gas, the huge cloud surrounding a couple ships, all it need was a spark and—

The twins threw their hands in the air as they paused mid-air to admire the beauty of the destruction they were causing. They shouted in agony, unable to keep this smile off their faces.

It didn't last long and they circled other ships once again, preparing more gas to blast.

Hiccup flew Toothless in range of the enemy's fire, but at the last second, he swooshed upwards, missing completely to get hit by any arrows.

''Nice flying, bud!'' Hiccup congratulated Toothless, giving a gentle pat on the side of his scaly head, just as the Night Fury let himself fall out of the sky after flying high enough, out of range. ''Let's see if we can't force them to retreat.''

He took hold of both handles once again as Toothless twisted his body back in the right way to attack. Hiccup leaned down as flat as he could on the saddle; the wind in his face moving is hair out of his forehead.

Toothless inhaled deeply and in a short time, another plasma blast was released, hitting the side of the vessel once again, making it rock around in the water wildly.

Unfortunately, too focused on the fighting neither Hiccup nor Toothless had been watching out for how many plasma blast had been fired and how many were left. The sixth blast hit the wood and dragon and rider flew upwards once again.

''Prepare the nets!'' ordered Ryker, standing back up after having gotten knocked out of balance by one crazy powerful blast from the Night Fury. Men immediately grabbed rolled up nets and positioned them in the shooting structure built on the ship. The soldiers took hold of the handles, simply waiting for their leader's commands. ''Wait 'till they're in range.''

Hiccup and Toothless made another twirl in the air in triumph, and without losing anymore time, headed straight back towards the enemy ship. The dragon flew at great speed, the water under his great wings splashing as his talons barely got wet from the short distance between him and the ocean.

''FIRE!'' Ryker commanded, removing his hand covering his eyes from the sharp light of the white sky to be able to see the Dragon Riders' leader approaching. Instantly, the soldiers pulled on the triggers, releasing the nets which opened wide the instant they were fired, twirling in the air, straight towards Hiccup and Toothless.

Hiccup narrowed his eyes at the three fired nets coming straight for them. They weren't made in metal, so they certainly couldn't be made out of any dragon-proof chains.

''Come on! Fire Toothless!'' Hiccup commanded. Toothless nodded and took in a deep breath only to be out of gas, meaning out of blasts. Hiccup wasn't too slow to realise and pulled on the handles of his saddle, trying to force Toothless to slow down as they were heading straight in the nets' destination. ''Nooo!''

That was all he could've thought of as the ropes from the nets entangles themselves with the dragon and rider themselves. Toothless' wings were immediately pinned to his side, making it unable to fly even slightly. The large squares in the nets were large enough to let the rider pass though and get thrown off the saddle as the Night Fury spun in the air uncontrollably.

''TOOTHLESS!'' Hiccup called, trying to reach his dragon in his fall. But it was too late to do anything as both hit the icy cold water.

The dragon sank down just as did Hiccup, disoriented for a moment. Hiccup opened his eyes, only for the salty water to sting his eyes, and he instantly shut them tight, still not noticing he hadn't made any move to reach back the surface. His lugs burned, begging him to swim back up and fill them with new air again. But the temperature of the water just made it impossible for him to kick upwards. He was completely frozen. Trapped.

A little above him was Toothless. He was wrapped in ropes, and the only thing helping him to not sink lower was the quick movement of his tail. He roared in panic as he saw his rider sinking lower under him and the only thing half of him was telling him to do was go down there and save him before he was lost forever, but on the other side, if he truly wanted to save him, he was to get rid of these nets first.

Using his powerful teeth he bit the ropes, which were surprisingly easy to snap. It wouldn't take long and he would be free.

But unfortunately, for the location Hiccup was below the dragon, the rope Toothless had just snapped was dragged deeper down by a ball-shaped rock at the end of it, dropping incredibly fast, and knocking Hiccup out clean as it hit the side of his head.

* * *

><p>Majority of the Dragon Riders hadn't noticed what had happened, but Astrid did. The instant the ropes wrapped themselves around Toothless' body, she directed Stormfly downwards after the two, not minding at all being in the enemy's range of arrows, boulders and nets. All she cared about at that specific moment was Hiccup. While she was still dive-bombing towards the ocean, straight for the area Hiccup and Toothless had fell, the two had already disappeared from sight, underwater.<p>

Astrid didn't know what she would do without Hiccup if she ever came to lose him. Sometimes, she did wonder what would happen next if that ever happened, but when her imagination carried her away, part of her fought back, begging to stop torturing herself with those horrifying thoughts.

Stormfly and Astrid were one; there was no need to question each other for their next move. The sky-blue Nadder swooped beneath the waves, the cold icy water meeting the dragon's scales and Astrid's pale skin, sending violent shivers all over their bodies as Stormfly swam deeper, searching for their downed friends.

It didn't take long to spot the dark figure hovering in the middle of the endless dark-blue, and Stormfly flew straight for it. But by the time they got to the black agitated Night Fury, Toothless was already free, the bits of ropes falling downwards to the bottom.

It wasn't hard to notice the worried look on Toothless' face as he roared; looking for his rider he had so easily lost. Bubbles escaped his mouth as he spun on the spot, his glow-in-the-dark green eyes scanning the space around him, hardly caring about Astrid and Stormfly hovering beside him.

Astrid wanted to help. She wanted to find Hiccup just as well. But her lungs were already burning and she had to reach the surfaced again to welcome new air inside her chest. She patted the dragon's scaly neck and she swooped upwards for her rider to take a couple breaths.

Toothless wasn't waiting for Astrid and Stormfly to join him. Hiccup's life was greatly endangered and he had to do something about that. He neither knew what he would do if he ever came to lose Hiccup. If he ever did, then not only would he probably be the last of his specie, but he would be truly alone. Hiccup was the only one who reflected him and he didn't think he would be able to live the rest of his life in this world without him.

Toothless couldn't see in the dark but he could know when there was someone near him and right now he did felt someone near him. The body was a little lower and it was in movement towards the bottom of the blue.

Without losing another second, he rushed downwards, swimming after the limp body sinking deeper and deeper and deeper...

With one quick movement, Toothless grabbed his rider's limp unconscious body and pressed him against his own chest in a way of keeping him safe, though it wasn't much use, only to make sure he wasn't getting picked up by the strong current as Toothless pushed himself upwards with the help of his wings and tail to reach the surface faster.

It took forever, but at last, his head broke the surface and he inhaled deeply, looking up at Astrid and Stormfly who were about to dive beneath once again.

''Hiccup!'' Astrid cried out the instant she sighted the downed Dragon Rider resting limply in the Night Fury's front paws, in a way an adult would do with his child.

Stormfly swooped downwards and hovered close and low beside the Night Fury. Toothless knew what to do as much as Astrid. As much as he hated to give him up, he allowed the young girl to seize him, sliding both arms under his rider's armpits to pick him up and shove him on her saddle in front of her. Astrid hadn't gotten the whole story, and she gasped, horrified at the sight of the deep and large cut on Hiccup's side of the head.

The hunter's fleet was approaching at an alarming rate, passing the message saying they had to get out of here now. Toothless roared furiously at the way bigger ship, his ears flat against his neck, wanting to make those hunters pay so badly for they've done to his rider.

He would've attacked the ship, climbed onboard and killed every last one, never to feel ashamed from those violent actions, but Stormfly picked him up out of the water between her massive claws and flew as fast and high as she could.

''Riders! Retreat!'' ordered Astrid, sounding quite alarmed to the others' ears.

Fishlegs, Snotlout and the twins didn't lose any more time to race after her towards Dragon's Edge, leaving the Dragon Hunters' fleet undefeated. Which meant they would be coming after them, attack their base, kill everyone standing in their way until they got what they were here for, and then kill everyone left.

The riders hadn't much time to figure out a new plan to prevent those hunters from reaching their base. They had to come up with a good plan. But the only one to come up with the best plans wasn't really conscious at the time...

Astrid held Hiccup's shoulder tightly, pressing his body against hers as she shook violently, her teeth clicking together as the cool wind rubbed her icy skin. Her blue eyes focused forward, on the shape on the horizon, growing bigger at every wing-beat. They were approaching the Edge.

* * *

><p>It felt like an eternity but they all made it at last, landing in Clubhouse's entrance.<p>

Toothless dropped and landed four feet on the wooden platform. Then, after letting go of the Night Fury, Stormfly landed beside the smaller dragon, squeaking worriedly as she watched her rider slid off her back, the boy resting in her arms limply like dead weight.

Astrid didn't wanted Hiccup in his own hut, where there was no heat. Here in the Clubhouse, with the fire pit in the middle of the room would be ideal.

It didn't take long and when she crossed half of the building's inside, she collapsed, still holding Hiccup protectively, never wanting to let go of him. His head hang from his shoulders, his chin against is chest as his back was pressed against Astrid's front.

The other riders didn't need to be told what to do when it came to life or death. Fishlegs went for the blankets, the twins for more wood for the fire and Snotlout helped Astrid with setting the extra bed in the Clubhouse close to the heat of the fire to lay Hiccup on and warm him up.

The others rushed back in the building, Ruffnut and Tuffnut setting the wood they had gotten from the reserve on the floor beside pit and Fishlegs handed over a cover to both Astrid and Snotlout to cover Hiccup correctly.

''Here,'' said Fishlegs, handing over another cover to Astrid.

''I think he'll be alright with this amount of blankets Fishlegs, thanks.'' said Astrid, in a half hysterical laugh and broken voice.

''No that one's for you.'' Fishlegs said, still holding out the cover for her take it.

Astrid looked up at Fishlegs and then at the blanket. She hadn't realized, but the others did. She was as pale as Hiccup, trembling like a leaf.

''Thanks,'' she finally said, her voice weak and full of pain, taking hold of the cover given to her, wrapping it around her shoulder as she sat on the floor beside the bed Hiccup was lying in, not about to leave his side anytime soon.

* * *

><p>The gang hanged out in the Clubhouse that afternoon after their defeat. Fishlegs was at the round table close to the fire, trying to figure out a plan to at least slow down the Dragon Hunters until Hiccup woke up. There was nothing more dangerous than heading out battling with a missing rider. Especially the leader; the one riding The Unholy Off-spring of Lightning and Death Itself. Hiccup and Toothless were the key when it came to battles. And without him, they wouldn't know which way to turn for even a day.<p>

Astrid was still lying down beside the bed on which Hiccup laid, her head resting on her arms crossed on the ledge of the wooden bed. Her blanket relaxed on her shoulders to keep her warm. She had trouble keeping her eyes opened for the freezing temperature from the water had took most of her energy left. But even though she wanted to sleep so badly, she fought to stay awake and look out for Hiccup in case he woke up in pain or anything.

Snotlout and the twins had been directed to start building a defensive perimeter around the base and check for the Night Terrors, make sure they were all on their watch; their last line of defense.

It had been an hour and half since the incident, and Fishlegs informed everyone the enemy fleet would have reached the island in about three hours. If lucky, four. The wind was strong that day, and blowing on the Edge from the west, the exact side the ships were coming from.

Fishlegs groaned in irritation, putting down the papers in hands. He turned to Astrid.

''Still no sign of wake yet?'' he asked, gesturing to Hiccup when Astrid's eyes landed on him.

Astrid turned her head at Hiccup's, his eyes still shut effortlessly. She looked back at Fishlegs.

''If he stays unconscious like that any longer, and doesn't wake up...'' she said almost sadly, her gaze dropping down on the floor beneath her.

''He's gonna wake up, Astrid. You just gotta—'' Fishlegs stated, but never got the chance to finish when Hiccup's voice caught the two's ears.

''Oww...'' said Hiccup, pushing himself to a sitting position, a hand reaching up to his forehead.

Toothless, who had been resting in the corner of the Clubhouse, sprang to his four feet, rushing to his rider's side, licking his face affectingly.

''Hey buddy.'' said Hiccup, putting both hands on the dragon's side of head.

Toothless nuzzled his rider, so relieved he was okay, and backed off just to give him some space, knowing he hadn't recovered just yet. It didn't take too long for Astrid to spring to her feet as well and hug Hiccup as hard as she allowed herself to, squeezing him tightly. She wrapped her arms around his back, sobbing slightly, as relieved as never.

''You're okay...!'' she cried out, never wanting to let go of him.

But the only thing that came back in answer was a 'oh!' when she embraced him.

Astrid finally pulled off, her hands on his shoulders. She couldn't help but smile at the moment, so happy to know he was alright.

But when her eyes met his, the emerald green she usually saw didn't look the same from the many times she'd looked at him. She didn't see the brightness that she usually saw. It was something missing. It's almost as his eyes were empty.

And his next words were what shocked her the most.

''It would appear so...'' he said, without making any move, simply sitting there and looking at her and Fishlegs in confusion.

Astrid's expression dropped and her hands released Hiccup as he saluted Toothless once again.

''Hey bud!'' he said, jumping out of the bed and hugging his dragon's neck tightly, as if it was the only thing he'd ever had in this world.

Astrid slowly turned to Fishlegs, obviously questioning what exactly was going on just by the look in her eyes.

But all Fishlegs did was flinch, grasping his own hair and pulling on it worriedly.

''Oh this is bad, this is bad, this is very bad..!'' he sang nervously, clueless on what to do.

''What's wrong with him..?'' Astrid asked, her voice almost breaking as a tear escaped her eye and slid down her cheek.

But Fishlegs kept stressing out, as if he hadn't heard her.

''Fishlegs!'' Astrid shouted, and the boy shot straight to attention.

''If I'm correct,'' he said, ''Hiccup might have lost a part of his memories.''

Astrid's eyes widened.

''Like amnesia?'' she shot.

''Kind of...''

''If there some cure to help him remember?''

''Not... exactly...''

''Then what do we do?''

Fishlegs sighed.

''There's nothing we can do is there..?'' Astrid said sadly, her gaze dropping to the floor once again.

Fishlegs shook his head slowly, as much concerned about Hiccup's state as her. The silence settled down in the Clubhouse and both Astrid and Fishlegs turned their head at the outside, gazing at the horizon as the enemy ships approached at alarming speed.

They could only hope to win the battle. But that possibility was as hopeless as helping Hiccup regain his memories.

Snotlout, Ruffnut and Tuffnut came in running, panting heavily, and hands on knees.

''Everything's done. We've... set everything ready.'' panted Snotlout, putting a finger up. He sighted Hiccup up, looking at him in a strange way. ''Hey cuz! Feeling better? ''

''Uh... Snotlout, that's not a good idea...'' said Fishlegs, reaching out a hand as to grab him a force him to back off as he approached Hiccup and Toothless.

''And what's what? '' he said.

''Well, let's just say Hiccup can't remember anyone but Toothless for now.'' Astrid snapped, standing in the center of the room, her arms tightly crossed over her chest.

''And how's that?'' Snotlout laughed.

''Uh... excuse me. W-who are you?'' asked Hiccup after a moment when Snotlout called him 'cuz'.

Snotlout's smug expression dropped and he turned to the others.

''So we're all good as dead?''

* * *

><p>The Dragon Hunter ships were sailing rapidly, about an hour left and they would reach the Dragon Riders' base.<p>

The gang were preparing themselves for battle, Snotlout putting Hookfang his armor for battle. Meatlug's immunity was all she needed and Barf and Belch and Stormfly would simply have to stay out of range of the arrows.

Hiccup and Toothless would be staying in the Clubhouse. Even though the young rider didn't quite understand what was going on, he accepted. Not only didn't he remember but his behavior was also quite strange. The real Hiccup would've fought, saying he was coming and _they _were the one who should be kept safe, but now wasn't the case.

''If Hiccup doesn't snap out of this,'' said Snotlout, mounting up his Monstrous Nightmare, grasping both horns. ''I call dibs on the lead.''

''Actually, Snotlout,'' Fishlegs pointed out, ''Next in line is Astrid.''

Snotlout stopped there, grumbling under his breath.

''Come on riders! We got some ships to blast!'' said Astrid, taking hold of the front of her saddle, leaning down on her Nadder's back.

''Awesome. That's what _we're _good for!'' Tuffnut shouted as they all took off.

''Yeah!'' Ruffnut agreed.

Late afternoon, the Dragon Riders swooped downwards, all dragons firing at the wooden ships, first to attack.

''FIRE!'' yelled a soldier onboard, pointing at the riders.

''Take out the catapults!'' called Astrid, leaning flat on her dragon's back.

Snotlout gave her a thumbs-up and headed down, a fireball escaping Hookfang's mouth as they swooped from above. He managed to blast many in one shot, and they melt on the decks.

''Snotlout! Hookfang! Oy, oy oy!'' Snotlout cheered, punching the air in triumph.

''This thing is far from over Snotlout!'' Astrid shouted back. ''GO!''

Hookfang turned around and headed back down after the enemy, as did Stormfly and the others.

Stormfly soared low like she and Astrid usually saw Hiccup and Toothless do and fired at the exact same time the hunters fired, shooting straight up then, out of their range of fire.

''Good job, girl!'' Astrid congratulated her dragons giving her a kind pat on the neck before swooping back down to start over.

Meatlug flew close to the ship, blasting the masts so the ships would slow down. There's only one of them they didn't damaged much, just so the hunters would be able to retrieve and not drown, for they all knew that Hiccup would never do such thing. Killing wasn't Hiccup. Not when the enemy might retrieve.

The twins spread the Zippleback gas on the entire decks, lighting it up and enjoying the show as it burst into flames.

They couldn't let the fleet reach the Edge. The Dragon Eye couldn't end up between their hands. Hiccup would protect it. And now that Astrid had kind of lost him, she dedicated her life that they wouldn't get it. At least not today. Not anytime soon.

None quite knew how they were managing, but somehow they were winning. Three large ships left, four taken down. The massive vessels rocked crazily in the water as fireballs were fired in the water, close to the ships, creating strong waves crashing against the side of them.

Ryker stood on the main ship's deck, growling in irritation as the riders were winning once again. But he wouldn't be giving up now. Not right now. He had noticed their leader was missing and could only guess he was still at their base. If he was able to capture a rider, he might be able to draw him out of his hiding place and surrender the Dragon Eye.

''Archers! Loose!'' Ryker ordered gesturing at the Zippleback as it flew in close, releasing gas.

The men positioned themselves and released their arrows, only to be interrupted in their flight by the Monstrous Nightmare passing by, the arrows' heads hitting on the Gronckle Iron armor covering Hookfang from horn to tail.

Ryker narrowed his eyes at the flaming Nightmare and commanded to prepare the nets.

The hunters did as told and placed the nets in the shooters, aiming at the red beast.

''Fire!'' commanded Ryker and the nets were released.

''Snotlout! Look out!'' Astrid called, flying Stormfly between the nets and Hookfang, firing at the flying nets immediately. They exploded in little pieces, and Snotlout and Hookfang flew out of range.

But the moment Stormfly blasted the nets; a small cloud of smoke rose and flew straight through it. The Deadly Nadder was able to tolerate the smoke, her eyes wouldn't sting and she was able to concentrate just fine. Too bad Astrid didn't have this ability. Her eyes refused to open and she waved a hand in front of her mouth as she coughed. She was cut off from awareness that she was heading straight for the enemy ship, and before she knew what was going on, both her and Stormfly crashed on the decks, rolling and crashing in stuff in the process.

The hunters didn't let her time to get to her feet and forced her up, dragging her away from her dragon and towards their leader, Ryker.

The man approached, sword in hand, no doubt he wouldn't hesitate to use it on her, or her dragon or the other riders if he had to.

Astrid struggled madly against the soldiers' grasp on her arms, kicking and shouting curses, only for their grip to become stronger and more painful.

''Ah, perfect candidate,'' Ryker mocked, ''Tie her up. Make sure she doesn't escape.''

''You're gonna be sorry!'' Astrid yelled over her shoulder as she was taken away. ''You'll regret ever to have met us!''

Ryker only grin and covered himself as another fireball was fired from the dragon riders, destroying their ships slowly but surely.

...

Hiccup had stayed in the Clubhouse just like that beautiful blonde girl had told him to. He observed the map and papers lying on the table around the fire pit and was wondering about a lot. This place seemed strangely familiar, but he couldn't exactly put the finger on it. He didn't remember, but deep down he knew he had once been here.

Toothless was the most common thing he had seen around. The dark dragon with emerald green eyes, he wouldn't forget about his buddy anytime. He couldn't forget his other half. But even though he was complete, he still didn't felt like that. Some part of him was empty.

He was told to not touch anything, but he couldn't help sometimes to read the scrolls and look through the pages of books he'd found in the chest at the other end of the Clubhouse. In that chest, he picked up stuff he found and observed each carefully as if it was a crime's weapon.

He was absolutely clueless of what was going on until his hand landed on a cylinder object at the bottom of the chest. He pulled it out of the large box and examined it curiously.

He'd swear he'd seen that thing before.

The object's nose was like a dragon's, red rubies making the dragon's eyes, with a bright crystal far in its mouth. He put it up to his eye, Toothless watching him curiously as he did. He put it back down and set it on a little seat right in front of him and stared at it hard.

And at that specific moment, everything came back to him.

All his friends, the places they flew to, the adventures they lived, the dragons they survives, the number of times they had escaped death...

But most of all, he remembered the fact that his friends had gone after something, somewhere, and he well remembered getting shot down by the hunters. Which probably meant they were gone after them again.

He had to stop them. All of them. Before one gets hurt, or worst, killed.

* * *

><p>It didn't take long for Hiccup to climb on the saddle and rush out of the Clubhouse and into the sky. He wasn't taking the risk of taking the Dragon Eye with him. Ryker would probably be asking for it, and he would make sure he wouldn't get it.<p>

Toothless soared above the ocean, the waves beneath his wings stroking his black scales. He roared madly, calling for the other dragons to pass them the message that they were on their way.

''Come on, Toothless. Faster bud!'' Hiccup said, flat on the saddle as the much-smaller-fleet-than-earlier came into view.

He was there just in time to see Astrid and Stormfly crashing on the decks and get grabbed and taken away. Hiccup tried to hold back the gasp but it escaped anyway, his eyes round with fear. But he narrowed his eyes anyway and hold tighter on the handles as Toothless swooped between the ships and fired at the close enemy.

''What is Hiccup doing?'' Fishlegs asked, watching Hiccup battling already.

''It looks like he's trying to get himself killed.'' Snotlout shot, looking down, like everyone else.

''He must have regained his memories!'' Fishlegs said, brightening at last.

''Well it took him a while!'' complained Snotlout.

''Come on! We gotta help him.'' Fishlegs called and he soared downwards, Snotlout and the twins after him.

''That's a great idea! We've been waiting up here for hours!'' said Tuffnut.

''We've been up there for two seconds!'' Snotlout shouted over his shoulder to the twins.

''Tomato, tomata!'' sang Ruffnut.

They flew down and carried one blasting the ships, pieces of wood flying all around as a hole was created in the side of a vessel.

Toothless' plasma blast hit the base of the mast of that ship Ryker was standing on along with Astrid and slowly, it fell, crashing across the decks, causing even more damage.

Astrid took the advantage and before being tied up, she knocked both guards holding her with her balled fists, and ran for Stormfly, who was in mid-process of being chained up with a heavy metal chain made from Gronckle Iron.

In her run, she snatched an axe from a distracted soldier and swung it at the chain, breaking it instantly. Stormfly turned from her side to her feet and ran off, Astrid in her chase, taking hold of one of the Deadly Nadder's massive claws as she rose to the air and carried her higher as Hiccup and Toothless finished the job.

In the end, the hunters had no other choice than retrieve. The three vessels turned tails, still caught on fire as they sailed away.

Ryker wasn't happy at all, but he knew there would be another day. And that day would come soon.

The Dragon Riders regrouped in the sky, cheering in triumph as they watched the enemy retrieve like every time they came up against them.

...

The gang stayed in the Clubhouse for a while before going to bed, celebrating their victory over the hunters. Hiccup still didn't feel so great, but he did feel good, and that's all that mattered. His head still ache a little from the gash he had, but other than that, he was all fine.

The fire in the middle of the room lighted the whole space, its flickering flames drawing shadows on the wall around them.

Ruffnut, Tuffnut, Snotlout, Fishlegs, Astrid and Hiccup raised their cups in the air a banged them together, small drops of the liquids splashing on the table.

Later that night, Hiccup sat on the ledge of the platform outside the Clubhouse as the other riders fell asleep inside, instead of in their own hut. But neither Hiccup nor Astrid blamed them. They all had a hard day.

Hiccup's feet dangled down into the deep from above, his eyes locked on the sea in front of him, the moonlight reflecting on its waving surface.

Only then did Astrid came talk to him, sitting beside him from where he was, Toothless by his side, sleeping soundly, his warm breath on his rider's arm.

''When you went after the hunters,'' Hiccup already started, before she could say anything. ''Were you considering the risk you were taking of getting killed?''

The was a moment of silence but Astrid did answer.

''Yeah...'' she said slowly.'' I did.''

''Why? I watch you sometimes; you make sure everything's planned... Why was this time any different?'' he asked. ''What changed your mind about this?''

''Watching you as you fell out of the sky with Toothless.'' she said, keeping her gaze low. ''When I held you close to me on the way, well... you know what happened. And I was _so _relieved when you were okay, when you woke up. And I hugged you. And you know what I saw in your eyes?'' her voice was breaking at this point, and she couldn't help but sob slightly at the moment. ''Nothing. You didn't know who I was. I had saved you and lost you, too.''

''But looking now, and everything turned out alright, didn't it?'' said Hiccup as he wrapped an arm around her shoulder, reassuring her.

''Yeah...'' Astrid sighed, ''It did.''


End file.
